SCHOOLDAYS
Cejkovice, to be his teaching assistant." So that
was how it was decided. I was fourteen years old
and I could not go to the teachers' training school
for two years: so in the meantime I helped in the
school, of course without a salary, only the rector
taught me to play the piano.
Well, I taught the boys and girls as well as I
could, I played the organ in church for some time
every day, I sang at funerals, as school teachers had
to do in those days. And when I recited the Latin
in the funeral service Father Satora used to blame
me for my bad pronunciation. I wanted to under-
stand the words which I had to repeat. It was then,
too, that I had my first conflict with the Church
authorities. I taught the children at school as I
had been taught at the High School, that the sun
is stationary, and that the earth revolves round it.
The children repeated this at home, and their
mothers went to the Dean to complain that I was
contaminating the children and teaching them
unheard-of things, contrary to the Holy Scriptures.
Father Franc managed to smooth them down
somehow. A few days later was the annual fair:
the farmers put their heads together and came to
the school to see me. I was startled: things looked
bad, but I didn't mean to give in. Then one of
them stepped forward and said: "Mr, Teacher,
you're teaching our children all right: just don't